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man, I fancy, must sometimes say to himself, " am
quoted in every newspaper; I am puffed, and praised,
and denounced; not to know me is to write yourself
down a dunce; and, yet, have I done as much for the
good of my kind as this or that humble friend; who
would be astonished were his name ever to be uttered
in public?" Some such thought, for example, is
inspired by Johnson's most pathetic verses, when the
great lexicographer, the acknowledged dictator of
English literature, thought of the poor dependant,
the little humble quack doctor, Levett, who was
content, literally, to be fed with the crumbs from his
tables. But the obscure dependant, as the patron
felt, had done all that he could to alleviate the sum
of human misery.

His virtues walked their narrow round,
Nor made a pause, nor left a void;

And, sure, the Eternal Master found
The single talent well employed.

Have I not, Johnson seems to have felt, really done
less to soothe misery by my Dictionary and my
Ramblers than this obscure labourer in the back lanes
of London, of whom, but for my verses, no one would
have heard even the name ?

A full answer to questions suggested by these
thoughts would, perhaps, require an estimate of the
relative value of different aims and different functions